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Wherfore beware that enters here,

what foeuer man thou art ?
Accounte thy felfe but loft, yf that

thou bearfte a lecherous Hart.
When I had vewd thefe wrytten lines

and markde the Storye well,
I ioyed muche, for why I knew,

Diana there dyd dwell.
JDiana me that Goddeffe is,

of Virgyns facred rnynde,
By whom Orion Hunter wylde,

his Fatall ende dyd fynde.
Next vnto hym, I myght beholde,

Acteon wofull wyght,
In what a manner, all to torne.

his cruell Dogs hym dyght.
There might be feene, theyr gredye mouths

with Maifters blud embrued,
And all his owne vnhappye men,

that fafl theyr Lorde purfued.
And many Storyes more there war

engraued: to long to tell
What fearefull haps to many men,

for luft vncleane befell.
Thus as I iloode with mufyng mind

beholdyng all thyngs theare,
In rufheth at the Gate behynde

a Foil with heauy cheare.
Into the Hall with hafte he hyes

and after folowed I,
To here what kynde of Newes he brought

or what he ment therby.
He paffyng through the Hall in .hafte,

at entraunce neuer ftayed,
But blowyng fail for want of breath,

as one almofle difmayed.
Approcht in Prefence to the fyght

of chafte Dianaes face,